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O/i/j into a Bradley 
~and Out-qf-Doors! 


The New Hook cf 
Bradley Styles t 

Hradley makes Sweaters and 
Scurfs.Toques wm/Tams.Gloves 
and I lose well and sturdily knit, 
to meet the college mans — and 
girl's — ideas of good value and 
smart style. Just drop us a post - 
atrd and we'll be glad to send yon 
a copy of the new Style Book, 

Address: 

Hraui kv K Him no Co., Delavan, Wis. 


Sail or skate or ski; pull a stroke oar or captain the varsity 
football; be a grandstand looker-on, or “book-worm” it through 
life—you always need Bradleys. 

Bradleys save your street and classroom clothes; they keep you 
warm and set your body free of the restraint of tailored coats; they 
yield to the most violent exercise, and stand-up under hard wear. 
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BANTER 


1 


Auntie: “I hear that Bog’s cafeteria has failed.” 
Toxin: “Yes, it was in the basement of a skyscraper, 
and there was too much overhead.” 


— Goblin 


— B — 

Small Boy (at zoo): “Gee mom, that giraffe looks just 
like papa.” 

Mamma: (in horror): “Willie, aren’t you ashamed?” 
Small Boy: “Aw gee, the giraffe didn’t hear me.” 

—Carnegie Puppet 

— B — 

“Did they write Hog Latin with a Pig Pen?” 

“No, but they Squabbled Pigeon English.” 

—Chaparral 

- B - 


He: “When do we eat?” 

She: “How clever of you; 1 really never quite heard it 
said that way before”. 


— Wasp 


— B — 



The 

“Doll House’’ 


Tea Shop 1 


10 Gollegc Street 


«®. 

Everything that is good to eat at any time. 

Open until 11 P. M. 


PHONE 134 
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BANTER 


For 

Sporting and Athletic 
Goods 

Kodaks and Phonographs 

Go to 

Bell’s Hardware 

The Winchester Store 
Next to Post Office 



800 PREPARED SPEECHES 


800 15-Minute prepared speeches, orations, essays, debates 
addresses and lectures on the following subjects: Finance, 
Education, Religion, Political and Social Occasions. Speeches 
for Banquets, Church Societies. Club Talks. Reunions and 
Anniversaries, After-Dinner Talks, noon-dav Lunch Talks. 
Debates for all occasions. Average cost 5 to 15c each in group 
lots. All speeches written by college or university graduates. 
300 snappy stories for only $;.oo. Write for list 

PUBLIC SPEAKERS SOCIETY, BOX 304, 
HARRISBURG, PA. 


— B — 

Mrs. Noah: “Noah dear, what is the matter with the 
camel ?” 

Noah: “The poor devil has both the fleas.” 

—Wasp 


— B — 

“My good man, you should begin at the bottom and 
work up.” 

“It can’t be done in my line. I’m a gravedigger.” 

— Tiger 


— B 


HAMILTON LAUNDRY 

High Grade Work 
Prompt Service 

Work in Tuesday 

finished Saturday. 

Our modern equipment assures you satisfac¬ 
tion. 

We handle Dry Cleaning 

C. A. SPRAGUE 



Patient: “Ever since I took this new job, I have not 
been able to sleep nights.” 

Doctor: “What’s the job?” 

Patient: “Night watchman.” 

—Goblin 

— B — 

’22: “I’ve an awful cold in my head.” 

’23: “Well, that’s better than nothing.” 


— Tiger 

































BANTER 
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---- 

The Sperry Store 

Sole Agents for 

“Gold Seal” Rubbers and Over¬ 
shoes. 

Shoe Polishes of all kinds 


Hotel Hamilton 

Under New Management 

Home Cooked Meals Old Fashioned Dinners 
American Plan $3.25 

European Plan $1.50 to $2.00 

An ideal Place for Colgate Alumni while in 
the Cily. 


Eat 

at the 

Maroon Lunch 

Good Food 

Prices Right 


— B — 


Flapp: I dropped my watch on the sidewalk. 

Flip: Did it stop? 

Flap: No, dear. It went right through into the sub¬ 


way. 


B 


—Puppet 


Oh Lady Godiva 

Today would be mobbed 
By eager spectators— 

You see, ’twould be bobbed! 

— Tiger 


— B — 


“What kind of men usually loaf?” 
“The kind that have the dough.” 

— B — 


—Record 


Excited Equestrian: “Did you see a lady on a runaway 
horse?” 

“Yeah. The horse started buckin’ right here.” 

“Good Heavens! Which way did she go then?” 

“Didn’t notice. Wuz watchin* the hoss.” 


/ 

Office Hours:_8 to 12 Phone 193 

1:30-5 

Warren H. Hixon, d. d. s. 

Hamilton, N. Y. 

Office Nichols & Beal Block 



COLGATE 

PHOTOGRAPHER 


—Judge 
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BANTER 


LAMB’S TAXI SERVICE 

Open Day and Night 


Dr. 


H. P. Wells 


"Dentist 


Reasonable Rates 


Phone 66 


15 Maple Avenue 

I 


ROUND OUT THE DAY WITH MUSIC 

Invite Paul Whiteman, The Bensons, 
The Club Royal and the other great dance 
Orchestras over to your place, open your 
doors to the music of the whole world. 

Complete the spirit of every day with 
good music. We have in stock all the good 
Records of these world famous Orchestras. 

Come in and Let Us Play Them 
H. C. WILLIAMSON, 

The Store That Gives Worthwhile Service 
Main Street Phone 47-J Hamilton, N. Y 


Parker’s Dufold 
Pens 

Get your name put 
on your pen free 
while you wait if you 
buy Dufold. 

Parker’s sell because 
they excel!. 

R. W. Hulburd’s 


! Yovrh 

i C-I 


Your Best Friend 
inSchool 

lr>L 

ittr 

fountain Pen 



X-Ray a Specialty 


Rhone 162 


— B — 


“Going out?” 

“Nope”. 

“Going in?” 

“Nope.” 

“Where vou going?” 

“Outin’.” 

— Virginia Reel 

— B — 

“Waiter, bring me the nine things I like.” 

“What are they sir?” 

“Hash ” 

— Virginia Reel 

— B — 

Algernon: Isn’t it terrible the way Lenine is shooting 
and pillaging the Russian farmers? 

Babette: Oh, my, yes! I’m afraid it will be a hard 
winter for the poor pheasants! 

—Pelican 


— B — 


She: Have you got a dress suit? 

He (hopefully): Why, yes. 

She: Good. I’d like to borrow it for the fellow I’m 
going to ask to our house formal. 

—Lemon Punch 

— B — 


It’s a much harder task for a flapper to make up her mind 
to remain at home evenings than it is for her to make up her 
face to go out. 

—Sun Dial 


-fi- 


St. Peter: So you are looking for your reward in heaven, 
are you? What were you on earth? 

Aspirant: They called me a flapper. 

St. Peter: Well, here’a a shovel. Don’t strain your 
back. 


—Bea ttpo f 














































Pilidyne: The ferry service of New York is perfect, isn’t it? 
Rolloby: Oh, I don’t know. They have their slips. 








Read Dr. Cutten’s editorial on page eight! 

OCTOBER GREENER THAN EVER 1922 


Why does the lowly freshman come? 

Why does he leave his home? 

Why does he purchase passage here? 

This campus just to roam ? 

He understands that in this sphere 
Great pleasures do abound, 

And all he needs to know about 
Is that the world is round. 

But just imagine his surprise, 

When he starts up the path. 

For there a Prof, whose ways are rough, 
Presents him with a Math. 

Why does the lowly freshman come? 

Why does he come to college? 

Why, he received a Banter once, 

And so he seeks for knowledge. 

- B - 

I aint so much to look at. 

But that don’t cut no ice— 

I may go out for football— 

Now wouldn’t that be nice. 

I always done debatin’ 

Back in the old high school. 

I maybe’ll try it, now I’m here. 

I guess I aint no fool. 

I use’d to do some actin’ 

In our church social shows. 

I probably’ll make the actin’ team, 

’Cause I’m better ’n most folks knows. 
A freshman oughtn’t to brag I know. 

So I’ll let the matter drop. 

But jest the same I know I’m good. 
Cummon boys, pledge me up. 


Struggling Young Student (selling maps): 
“See here boss. I’ll have you know that I take 
no orders from anyone!’’ 

Boss: “That’s just what I gathered from 
your order blanks.’’ 

— B — 



Mayree: How did Abawald break his 
tooth? Football? 


Horris: No. The Geology prof, told him 
that there was often an earth substituted for 
sugar in some candies, and he bit on it. 
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I am pleased to respond to the invitation of 
the Editors of “ BANTER ” to write a 
word to the Freshmen for this issue. I 
suppose the joke in this is the idea of having a 
Freshman writing to Freshmen! My word to 
my fellow Freshmen is that there is little in life 
that can excel good, clean, honest humor and 
bright, clean sparkling wit. The preacher 
said “There is a time to weep, and a time to 
laugh”, but Charles Lamb has gone further; he 
opined that “a laugh is worth a hundred groans 
in any market”. Chamfort, a somewhat 
melancholy man himself, was author of the not 
unwholesome saying, that “the most wasted of 
all days is one on which one has not laughed.” 
A hearty laugh increases the circulation, aids 
digestion, stirs the liver, quickens the pulse 


and then takes a day off our age; it makes us new’ 
friends and helps us keep our old ones; it makes 
the sun shine brighter and the world run 
smoother. If “ BANTER ” can really give us 
one good laugh an issue it’s worth while, isn’t 
it? 

(ieorge B. Cutten. 

— B — 

E are now marching into a new era which 
is at the same time old—old in the 
sense that it is morelike the Colgate 
that BANTER used to know. Perhaps chief 
among the factors, at least at the head of them; 
is our new r President; and it is with pride and 
pleasure that BANTER takes this time, his 
introduction, to congratulate Dr. Cutten and 
to wish him all the success that the future can 



8 



































possibly hold. We realize that over everything 
which BANTER says rest the cap and bells of 
the jester, and that these take away most of 
his seriousness.: However, we also remember 
the fact that some liberal minded gentleman said 
something about nonsense being relished by the 
best of men. Therefore we feel certain that 
BANTER will find a place, like the jester in the 
king’s court, in the new regime, in which he 
may help in his meagre way. 

— B - 

OT very many of us report a lot of good 
times in chapel; not even the clock. 
Ever notice it? 

- B - 

HAT’S the matter with you Frosh? 
Can’t you dig up enough talent along 
humorous lines to contribute something 
to BANTER. Poor fellow, he has issued several 
calls for men from your class to scrub editorials, 
and so far has seen but a meagre handful. And 
to tell the truth, the material received from them 
has been pretty discouraging! Don’t you 
want a BANTER in 1926? Well, then get 
busy! Get into the U. and do something! 

This issue may be dedicated rather un¬ 
officially to you, but you wont find a great 
amount of praise. Show something first! 
Read page 12. 

— B — 

E learn that there has been discovered 
recently a new process by which saw¬ 
dust, when cooked in a certain acid, is 
rendered potable as a food for cattle. This may 
be new to the poor cows but we who scramble 
our Shredded Wheat and Grapenuts every 
morning know differently. 

- B — 

AST spring BANTER said that Colgate 
was about to turn a new page in the 
history of her athletics; a page that 
promised to be bright and covered with sym¬ 
bols of victory. Are you doing all you can to 
add to this, and to brighten that page? If you 
are not, get going! The men on the team are 
watching you! Dick is watching you! Dr. 
Cutten is watching you! The alumni are 
watching you! Come through clean! 

.9 


T HIS fall BANTER has noticed the grace 
and wealth of color with which the year 
has grown older and now approaches its 
snow white old age. In his ponderisms and 
reveries he can not help but wonder if he too, in 
his future days and years here on the campus, 
will grow old with that same grace and finesse. 
Some of his brothers have already achieved this 
success, but "will he? By this he means that no 
small measure of respect is due some of his 
colleagues such as Record, Tiger, Lampoon or 
Widow. This should be noted by his future 
protectors. 

- B - 

OYALLY welcomed among us lately is 
Prof. H. O. Whitnall, who will now act 
as our advisor from the realm of the cap 
and gown. No. This does not mean that he 
has stooped to the cap and bells. He will see 
to it that BANTER washes his neck occasion¬ 
ally and allows no unbecoming visitors to tread 
the paths of the pun, jest, subtle sarcasm, and 
satire. 

- B - 

ATELY BANTER has gleaned through 
his occasional perusals of some of our 
more honored metropolitan dailies 
that there has been some sort of -a scrap between 
a lot of embroyo restaurant owners and a bunch 
of Fatima and Murad raisers to see which side 
could toast the more Lucky Strike tobacco, 
which had been stored in thtir neighborhood in 
order to get some Turkish Aroma, and that they 
have in some way or other infringed on some 
Pall Mall territory, thereby getting the British 
Lion a little peeved. Well, one can hardly 
blame him for that for he has always been more 
or less on his mettle over his continuous contest 
with The Prudential Life Insurance Company, 
to see just which one could lay the more claim 
to Gibraltar. Now, however, the situation 
may clear up. And perhaps it is well for 
’twould be a disagreeable task for the Lion to 
drop his Pall Malls and take a Kemal. 

— B - 

ITH the return of long skirts there is a 
chance for the Chicago breezes to 
again become famous. 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 24 













Banter Nominates for the Hall of Fame 



Gynnwimakeyu C. Dubble: —because he has a liking for Meccas, 
Life Savers, and pink stationery; because it is possible to carry on a 
converstaion with megaphones while he drinks soup; because he al¬ 
ways wears a w T hite tie; because his grandfather once saw Brigham 
Young, Jesse James, and John Wilkes Booth playing Pussy in the 
Corner at a Sunday School Picnic; because he thinks that The White 
Star Line is part of the milky way; because he owns the only snap 
shot of the Prince of Wales in existence; because he likes to take his 
collars to a Chinese laundry just to see the funny marks;but chiefly 
because he came to college rather than go to work. 



Quarto Jeeliebiens: -because being Spanish he is very fond of 

garlic; because his father manufactures rare old fiddles and antique 
furniture; because he uses the very original phrase of “Very pleased 
to meet you, I’m sure”, when being introduced to anyone; because he 
cuts out all Holeproof Hosiery ads and pasts them in front of his 
desk; because he thinks that George Washington, the father of our 
country, wrote “The Birth of a Nation”; because he enjoys chapel; 
because he has conceived the idea that eight o’clock classes are a 
nuisance; because he wears brogues; becausehesaid “Thank You” 
2,345,789 times during rushing season; but chiefly because he thinks 
that his three weeks of college experience have made him very col¬ 
legiate. 



I. R. Wett: —Because he thinks that “Stumbling” and “Deedle- 
Deedle Dum” are somewhat similar; because he has read “Main 
Street; because his father has paid the last installment on the piano; 
because he puts college pennants on his baggage; because he thinks 
that The Yale Bowl is the name of a restaurant in New Haven, 
because he thinks that F. Scott Fitzgerald is far more interesting than 
Emerson; because he thinks that fraternity houses are places for 
poker, vile stories, hidden archives and ice boxes, athletes, pictures of 
Leonore Ulric, innumerable ash trays, thoughts of the other fellow’s 
girl, and Joe Brooks suits; because he takes Scott’s Emulsion and de¬ 
scribes its merits to everyone else; but chiefly because his sister does 
not know which brand of cigarettes is the most expensive and is 
never hungry after six P. M. 


— B — 

My girl is so dumb she thinks that water 
tumblers are aquatic acrobats, window panes 
are a disease, that if an orchestra is “catsy”, 
the drummer would play mouse-traps, that a 
live wire wears electric switches in her hair, and 
that funeral announcements are w r ritten on 
crepe paper. 


- B - 

Again it is the green lid Frosh, 

We welcome at our door. 

And he still shoots the same old line, 
That he has shot before. 

But just before he gets his seat 
Set firmly in the saddle, 

He gets an awful set-back 

From a gently wielded paddle. 
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Dick: What’s the best ad in the magazine this month? 
Deck: Holeproof Hosiery of course. 
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What Is To Be Will Be, Especially If You Make It So 


Now Henry Hanks of Harvey Prep, a mighty 
man at home, decided he would take the step of 
filling up his dome with loads of facts of ancient 
times and all the other dope, about the poets 
and their rhymes and Chemistry and soap. 
Quoth he, I’m really quite a lad, I’m naughty 
hut I'm nice, at college I won’t go so bad, I’ll cut 
a lot of ice. 

So Henry Hanks to college came, in natty 
togs entwined, he was the pussy’s middle name, 
his hair and shoes were shined. For ten glad 
days he trod on air, for he was being rushed; 
glad greetings met him everywhere, o’er him 
each rusher gushed. The frat which bid our 
hero in, was best of all the “row”, he was in luck 
to wear their pin, in fact, they told him so. 

Now Henry Hanks began to muse about the 
Freshman Rules, said he, “Obedience I’ll refuse, 
such laws were made for fools. Why should I 
wear a foolish lid, and why lay off the butts, 
these ginks must take me for a kid, they are a 
flock of mutts. 

And in accordance with this thought, and 
very, very happy, a brand new suit of clothes he 
bought, with knickers neat and snappy. 
Without his cap, with knickers gay, he started 
up the hill, and blithe and gay he went his way, 
and blithely puffed his pill. 

He meets a Soph, he smiles disdain, he eye in 
triumph flickers until the Soph in voice profane 
shouts “Take off those damn knickers.” And 
so in triumph and in joy, thoughout a happy 
morning, he thought that he was quite a boy, in 
clothing so adorning; it did not worry him a 
bit, to whom or when he spoke; and warnings 
to “snap out of it” he treated as a joke. The 
day, the dusk, the evening, night, and Harry 
Hanks was glad; he’d shown the school that he 
was right, a gorgeous time he’d had. 

At midnight though there came a knock out¬ 
side of Henry’s door. He opened it and had a 
shock he’d never felt before. Four mystic 
forms in deepest black loomed up to his sur¬ 
prise, they tied his hands behind his back, they 
bandaged up his eyes. And when he found 
himself marched out into the inky night, his 
prowess he began to doubt, he did not want to 
fight. 

One dark dread form spoke out and said: 


“Now listen, little frosh, you’re cursed with 
much too big a head, your bigness is all bosh. 
Though of yourself you’re mighty fond, right at 
the present jotting, you are so wet you’d make a 
pond look like a sheet of blotting. To us you 
are an awful fake, you draw a swarm of flies, 
you give us all a royal ache, it’s time that you 
got wise. You’re greener than a Dartmouth 
flag, you’re full of lack of brains, we wish the 
college had to drag the lake for your remains.” 

A paddle clove the midnight air, the freshie 
howled in pain, he had that feeling rich and rare 
of whacks that fall like rain. And now, why, 
now he was alone, in midnight blackness 
shrinking, said he “I’ll sit upon yon stone and 
do a lot of thinking.” But when he sat a 
woeful pain did smite him from behind; he rose, 
he raved, but all in vain he cursed, he howled, 
he whined. But to his credit be it said, his 
lesson he’d been taught, and though he stood 
he used his head, and thought and thought. 

Next day upon the campus came a different 
Henry Hanks. No longer does he spread his 
fame, no longer plays his pranks. No more does 
he profane the grass, he shows respect to Profs, 
and knows strange things will come to pass, 
unless his lid he doffs. And Henry * Hanks of 
Harvey Prep a might man at home, has found 
that all his home-town rep was nothing much 
but foam—that in a school whereladsare men, 
old glories count for naught, to win you must 
start in again, new battles must be fought. 


Bryskilice: Why do you college men say 
you are flat when you have no money. 

Alfredite: Because we are devoid of even 
inflated currency. 

12 
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Sweet Joys of College Life 

When you wake on a Friday morning 
With a head that’s rather mean, 

And a letter of warning your desk is adorning 
From the office of the Dean. 

When your roomie seems to migrate 
With your socks and your last clean shirt, 
And no breakfast you ate because you are 
late 

And must run up the hill in a spurt. 

When your girl forgets to write you 
And you haven’t a darn red cent, 

And your term bill’s due and your board bill 
too 

And the landlady asks for rent. 

When in town you must spend the week end 
And you feel like a fireman’s sock, 

For the dreary week-end is all you can spend 
For your overcoat’s in hock. 

When its typical Hamilton weather 
And the rain of all bounds seems cut loose, 
And your darn shoe leather won’t stick 
together, 

O, Hell, What’s the use? 

- B — 


Edict for Frosh from The Celestial Governing 

Board 

1. Thou shalt wear thy winglets closely 
clipped. 

2. Thou shalt adorn thy dome with a halo 
of terrestrial green. 

3. Thou shalt garb thyself with 3-4 length 
of mist. 

4. Thou shalt not loiter around the Pearly 
Gates, neither shalt thou sit upon the Golden 
Stairs nor park thy chariot upon the Milky Way. 

5. The ambrosia thou shalt shun, for thee 
the nectar bout shall hold no joy. 

6. The following bounds shall be thy dwell¬ 
ing place: Orion, Neptune, Dipper, and the 
Pleiades. 

7. Commit unto thy heart the Alma Mater, 
by the time the crucial game with the hosts of 
hell shall come thou shalt know “The Game was 
Played on Sunday, in Old Saint Peter’s Yard.” 

Abide by these and thy days shall be filled 
with joy, for thee the awful paddle shall not 
swing. 

S. Peter, 

Chairman and Keeper of The Keys. 

- B — 

Among the freshmen who did not get a “bid” 
is the one who innocently remarked that it 
looked like rain when the soup was served at 
the Mu Kow Mu house. 

— B — 



Richardby: Oh, I can’t see it so much. 
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He: Your lips taste like good medicine. 

She: Some people think that I am that much. 
He: Well, I’ve decided not to shake you, anyway. 
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The Career of Harold 

With Apologies to Ade 

Once there was a Matrimonial Team that 
was Happy—neither half yet moved to Reno. 

They Jammed thru what they thought was 
the Sweet and Blissful until they brought to the 
Age of Long Trou a Young Hopeful which they 
Monickered Harold. 

This Y. H. developed into one of those Big 
Necked Guys,—all right if left alone in a 
plowed field or a field plowing—a little Dumb 
but a Good Fellow—One of those Dizzy Birds 
who hitches up Old Bess and on the Way to 
town sings “I’m a rolling Stone, just a rolling 
Stone/’ 

He had a big Kind Face, did this Wemus. 

Well, the Conjugal Couple who owned this 
Kokel expected him some day to be Pres, of our 
dear Old U. S. so they decided to send him to the 
Land of Rah Rah Boys. 

“Would Pet care to go?” 

The owner of the Proud Parents said, “Yes.” 

He once read a thrilling tale, by some wicked 
ink spreader from the I. C. S.—a tale entitled, 
“For the Honor of the School.” 

Harold pictured a Sweet Vacation with the 
Rah Rah Gents and chinning with the Old Long 
Beards in the Realm of Books. (Apologies to 
the O. L. B. and the author of R. of B.) 

Next A. M. the Old Straw was packed for 
Pet and the Weeping Scene was on. Maw 
Necked Her Darling until the Salty Tears 
changed Our Hero’s Old Rubber 17X4J4 Neck¬ 
band into a Semi-soft Van-Doosen, and the 
Darling Thing developed Rheumatiz from being 
All Wet so he never made a Varsity Club. 

Number 4 blew the Old Familiar and Our 
Hero blew into Wobunk U. 

The Rube waited at the Boards of Old 
Dreary Face—and matriculated with an X. 

He coughed over a couple more X’s to a 
couple Solemn Boys for a Green Baseball Cap, a 
Chapel Seat, a Radiator and a few more 
necessaries. 

That night the P. Parents received a letter 
from their Honey and the Old Sock had another 
Hole torn in it. 

A coupleof Dignified Seniors spotted the Green 
Lidded Lad a couple of days later. They pulled 
the Nu-Wrinkel Truly Warner farther down 



Dilly: What is that red mark on]jim’s 
cheek? 

Dally: That is where Bernice slapped him 
last night at the front door when he tried to 
kiss her goodnight. 

Dilly: Oh, I see, the hall-mark of failure. 


over the Right Eyebrow and declared the Frosh 
Class was Wet. Ain’t Nature Grand! ! ! 

Harold was booked to tear thru the Age of 4 
Buttons and No Garters with a Bloke from 
Toity-Toid St.—One of the Many Hicks from 
the Big Burg whose Check Sender made Plenty 
with a High Geared Fliv and Johnny Walker 
Labels. This Toity-Toid St. Product was one 
of those Dumb Boys—so Dumb he thought he 
was a Wise Guy. 

But he was Heavy with Dough which means 
he had the Rocks and he might be an Asset to a 
Group of Greek Boys who Rushed him to a 
Swelled Head. 

The Chapter had no Black Balls the Evening 
this Gink was passed so they made him a 
Creditor in their “Frat”, together with Harold 
Our Pet, the Cornfed Thing. Now the New 
House ought to be built. 

This Pair of Patagonians were taught a lot 
about the Great Puzzle of Life when the Long- 
skirted Snakey Bims Crashed the peaceful 
little Hamlet for House Party. Everybody 
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to have a High Time.—Bring on those Wild 
Woomens. 

So Blondes, Brunettes and others were im¬ 
ported. Our Hero, when Open House came 
along, was cornered by a Blase Thing of 18 who 
was disgusted with Life. 

The Hay Kicker said, “Don’t call me Harold, 
call me ‘Hal’”. 

She called him a Big, Strong Man, gave him a 
Thrill that was better than reading “The Shiek.’’ 
He gave her his nice new pin. That made 
seven she now had and all worn on the Yellow 
and Gold Filmy thing that held up the 8 dollar 
pair of Luxite. 

But the Kid who imported this Chick to this 
Corsetless Affair got Sore for having one of the 
Brothers snake his Broad, so he winged her one 
on the Painted Chin. No more Snootin that 
Eve. He had a Bean and is now a Bach dis¬ 
appointed in Love—the Great Problem. 

Hal never received that Promised Letter 
from that Daughter of Jesse James who came 
with a suitcase and left with a trunk. 

Our Hero’s Roomie the Wise Hick from N. 
Y. gyped a Pash scene with another Sweetie, 
a Babe hailing from New Russia, Vt. 

She called him Jack. She loved nice things, 
but the Boys all called him John. 

Well, the Fish signed many checks, got the 

— B — 



Fillus: How far out to sea did you go this 
summer, dear? 

Willus : A little over three miles. 


Merry Berry from the Brethren, but then were 
learning fast. No more Dragging Blind. 

The Splash came, The Boys left Wobunk 
when the Soul Mates, the Owners of Harold 
mortgaged the Old Homestead and the Toity- 
Toid St.-Montreal Commuter wasstopped after 
a coupleof RudeGentlemen confiscated the Bus. 

Harold crashed the Old Home Burg with 
check Knickers and a Vocab. of “Hot” and 
“Kick”, but the Hicks crashed him with other 
Knicks. The Dumb Boy or rather-the-less the 
Wise Guy now waits on table for Board. 

The Brooks and De Finna Flips who trot the 
Campus Green now wag a wise Dome and Hit 
the Printed Page and refuse to loan the Hard- 
Earned Bone. 

Moral: ’Tis worse to have loaned and lost 
than never to have loaned at all. 

— B — 

? ? 

Why do all angelic persons always seem so very 
bad ? 

And why do all the bad ones appear good? 

Why does mother’s only daughter 
Know so much she hadn’t oughter? 

Making Elynor Glynn seem built of wood? 
Why do we say “Oh no. Thank you.’’ When 
we’re offered a cigar, 

When we really would enjoy one just the same? 
Why has vaudeville changed to vodivil? 

Why has fashion never stood still? 

Why does it always shift from wild to tame? 
Why are all the movie people taking trips to 
gay ‘Paree’? 

How does Rudolph Valentino comb his hair? 
Who in Congress gives concessions 
To the bootlegging professions? 

Why does it always rain when we want fair? 
Why do freshmen come to college just to be a 
rah rah boy? 

How do the rusty sophomores pass the math? 

If you had questions such as these 
To try to solve on your next quizz, 

Wouldn’t you like to sit right next to him who 
hath? 

— B — 

Marionette Operator: You’re a good dancer, 
Punch. 

Punch: Aw, go on, you’re only stringing me. 
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Trim gown and piquant glance, 

A flowing line, (the flapper’s lance), 
Bobbed fluffy hair, a roguish poise; 

These always please you college boys. 

They always work, I have no fear; 

I try them out year after year, 

You of the past know part is bosh, 

But that won’t help the pea green frosh. 


My realm they’ll seek just as before, 
And I will open wide its door. 

I love them all, not one; (it’s true) 
For I’m the sweetheart of the U. 


- B - 


I used to think 
The flappers were 
The best sports 
There could be. 

I used to think 
My flapper dates 
Meant more than 
Gold to me. 

Now, since I've traveled 
More or less, 

As each one 
Sometimes does. 

I've come 

To very plainly note— 
How right I wuz 
How right I wuz. 


When I go out with Byllye 
I always feel so syllye, 

And when I go out with Freddye I’m a nut. 
But when I go out with Joe 
He always makes me feel so— 

Well, we never have been too familiar, but— 





B - 


The Seven Ages of Woman 

Safety-pins 
Whip-pin’s 
Hair pins 
Fraternity pins 
Diamond pins 
Clothes pins 
Rolling pins. 
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WALTER CLAMPS DIZZY DOZEN 


BANTER will furnish records of this set of exercises which can be played upon any Victrola, 
Sonora, Billiard Table, Sewing Machine, Ouija Board, Corona, Jew’s Harp, or Electric Washer. 
Records are made of washable blue grass hot butter, and are guaranteed not to rust, tarnish, break 
nor tear. With each record will be given away a complete account of Jack Dempsey’s part in the 
World’s Series, a pair of beautiful ruberoid silver-tipped ice tongs, a copy of F. Scott Fitzgerald’s 
new Treatise on Old Jerusalem, and a porosknit flask. 

The first important point to be noted in the correct performance of these exercises is to assume 
some characteristic and entirely natural pose or position. BANTER would recommend a pair of 
Twin Beds, a Morris Chair (not ham), or a Sleeping Bag as comfortable places for taking on this 
pose. (The beds, of course, being twins, must naturally be of the same color and size.) 

Exercise I. Exercise III. 


Raise ears to 
an angle of 45 
degrees, then 
flop vigorously 
with a waving 
motion describ¬ 
ing an arc in 
the Lat. 240 
west, 3 ft. and two quarts; left ear pointing due 
west or in direction of Alps Mts., right ear trac¬ 
ing a letter “S,” making a cross between a back¬ 
hand and a putt. Keep this up until you have 
succeeded in creating a head ache and the ear 
drums start beating. 

Exercise II. 

Chest Exercise, 
Brush hair vase- 
linely back in 
a valentino 
fashion, then 
set a strong 
electric fan so 
that its rays 
are directed at the back of the head exactly be¬ 
tween hairs No. XN 234-567,009 and No. BVD 
367,782,098. Start fan. As air and numerous 
bric-a-brac force hair fot ward turn off fan and 
comb back to previous asphaltic position. Re¬ 
peat at will or intervals at convenience of Light, 
Heat and Power Co. This will promote 
growth of eye lashes, bunions, or any moles 
which may appear on face. 

— B — 

Soph: How do you like English, Frosh? 

Frosh: What do you think I am, an Eskimo? 
Soph: No. You’re too green for that. 




Assume a posi¬ 
tion similar to 
that used by 
night police¬ 
men or an 
EgyptianMum- 
my. Bring the 
knee cap to a 
position of A flat by placing the left small toe 
behind the right ear, then winding the right leg 
about the left thigh several times. Now grasp 
both big toes firmly with the teeth and stand on 
your head. Attach a strong belt around waist 
and other end to an up-going elevator. Wind 
the belt about the waist at least twenty six and 
% times. Call for ambulance, fire company, a 
taxidermist, and the nearest bootlegger. It will 
be merely necessary to page the latter. This 
exercise will lower your blood pressure con¬ 
siderably. 



Exercise IV. 

In order to 
perform this 
exercise cor¬ 
rectly it will be 
necessary to 
assume the 
pose of a falling 
aviator. Hold 
the breath for at least fifteen minutes during 
which time we would suggest that you play 
“Thumbs Up” with your ten year old cousin. If 
you have no cousin play with your nine year 
old one; age is of very little account. At the 
same time try to bum some cigarettes from some 
of your fraternity brothers. 
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VACATIONS 

The following are some of the type, or true 
to form vacations condensed. They will give 
freshmen a little insight on collegiate code 
language. 

Bill Blotz spent a wonderful vacation in the 
open. The mountains, swimming, tennis, 
boating—his wonderfal tan shows it. (He 
worked on a farm all summer.) 

* * * 

Jim Jubble spent his summer in travel. 
Wonderful scenery, women, interesting places, 

and people. (He sold Fuller Brushes.) 

* * * 


Whiteman, etc., too numerable to mention. 

(He was a ribbon counter clerk.) 

* * * 

Perry Pilfer comes back all tanned. Toured 
in an open car all summer—and everywhere 

else. Yes. (He drove a garbage truck). 

* * * 

A1 Applegap gained some very good business 
experience as an advance agent. Met many 
people, many of whom helped him out of em- 
barrasing situations - - by the front door. 

(He distributed hand bills for Lydia). 


Hank Hogg went on a cruise. Wonderful 
sunsets, shorelines, strange places, wild adven¬ 
tures. (He was a deck hand on a coal barge.) 

* * * 

Walter Wuffhad to stay home in the city, but 
his people arranged some wonderful times for 
him. His sweetheart. The Follies, Long Beach, 
Vincent Lopez, The Village (Cushman’s), Paul 

— B - 


They call our legs limbs, a half a leg a stump, 
we wear trunks when we go in swimming (some 
of us), we all come from some family tree, but 
barking about all this finally leaves us in some 
bush league. 


— B — 



She: “What mark did y’get in that memory course last semester?” 
He: “I don’t remember,” 
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Prof, (in Psychology Class): Is there any 
such thing as a triple reflex action? 

Stude (from experience): Yes, waking up^ 
turning off the alarm, and going back to sleep. 

— B — 

From Oxford 

It’s frightfully funny 
These devilish capers 
And laughable lines 
In these odd college papers 
Oh, fearfully clever 
And quite the best ever 
Y’know. 

And the jolly old puns 
And the ripping hot quips 
About bally young flappers 
And drinks on one’s hips. 

Most unusually apt, 

Holds one hellishly rapt, 

Y’know. 

Of course now, old chappie 
One mustn’t object 
To quite snappy laughs 
About one getting necked. 

For it’s all kinds of fun 
And it’s quite being done 
Y’know. 
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Fraternity Rushes 

Apologies as Usual 

‘Mighty glad to meet you, Mr. Larsen. 
Let’s step inside and meet some of the fellows. 
Here—Mr. Carson meet Brother Jones—” 

“ 1 he last time I was over to Cornell and 
stayed at the Chi house—that’s one of the ad¬ 
vantages of belonging to a big national fra¬ 
ternity: you always can have a place to stay—” 

“Who? That fellow? Oh, that’s Davis. 
He plays tackle on the team this year and has 
big chances of being Captain next-’’. 

“College isn’t so expensive if you get in with 
the right bunch of fellows. I never thought 
when I came that I’d go through as cheaply as 

_ 99 

“There’s the dinner gong. Let’s go and see 
if the cook has anything as good as she usually 
does. Her chicken fricasee —”. 

“Won’t you have some seconds?—there’s 
plenty out there —”. 

“Oh, our orchestra could be worse. They 
play at a lot of dances but of course we always 
have a big out-of-town band for house parties 
and - 

“How are classes getting along? Got every¬ 
thing fixed up?” 

“Mighty glad to have you with us, Larkins. 
Come around again-”. 


Though often, old race horse 
I’ll rightly admit 
One cawnt see the joke 
Till one figures a bit 
When one’s horribly slow 
Most distressingly so, 

Y’know. 

But to right snrppy humor 
May she jolly well wave 
Round the rippingly free 
And the frightfully brave, 

For it’s quite right as rain 
Though it gives one a pain, 

Y’know. 

— B — 

No, Florence, being cross-eyed is not neces¬ 
sarily looking mad. 

















A Sailor’s Life for Me 
When I am blue , and my brown jug 
Has very little in it, 

My Volstead thoughts go wandering out 
Beyond the three mile limit; 

For I may bask with loaded flask 
And filled decanters plenty. 

Which fill my pouch to cure my grouch, 
And make me quite contented. 

Io drink in port the varied sort 
Of rare concoctions deadly 
Will make you think your blood is ink. 
Your vision quite a medley. 

For you will see a grand melee, 

Zoology stupendous, 

Great, debonair, green caviar 
With seal-skin coat pretentious; 

Ripe canteloupe, like antelope, 

In semicircles skating, 

While hooded geese and armoured fleas 
Are of hot ice partaking. 

A grey old hen with coon-skin pen 
Is_on a bubble writing; 

And lolly-pops finale-hop 
To music non-inviting. 



Bab: The debate coach is a very deep look¬ 
ing fellow isn’t he. 


Boon: Yes. I suppose that comes from ex¬ 
cessive drilling. 



’24: “I understand Bill died in the Salt 
Rush and has joined the “great majority.’' 

’25: “I don’t think so—Bill was a pretty 
good fellow.” 

- B - 

Now rather than see all this horde 
Of psychic apparitions 
I set the sail of my old tub 

Toward Haig and Haig conditions. 

I sail the seas and get the breeze, 

And pity all my brothers. / 

But as I roam, I’m not alone. 

Believe me, there are others. 

— B - 

The Freshman Arrives 

We like to see the freshman come, 

He’s young and fresh and green and dumb. 
Yet to another class we pass: 

That time-old jibe—keep off the grass. 

About the frosh we’re very keen, 

Although he’s young and fresh and green. 
For now we take our chapel cuts 
And see green lids on other nuts. 

And we all wish the frosh success, 

Though to be sure he’s young and fresh. 

For frosh at whom we loudly jeer 
Will sophomores be, another year. 

- B - 

Soph—Did you get a haze? 

Frosh—No. I was mist. 
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REMINISCENCES OF ONE WONDERFUL VACATION. 


Round One. 

One day at my country cousin’s house I met a sweet li’l cutie; oh she was nice! 

Well, I dated her up for a stroll that eve-visions of a full moon, country landscape- 

you know, pretty cows and — I got out my white flannels, fixed myself up with all the 
niassagerial requirements including Bandoline. At eight bells it rained. At nine bells 
it rained. At ten bells it rained. And then it rained. Gee! Golly! Gosh! 

Round Two. 

In the midst of an afternoon that was typically summer, and when I should have been sleep¬ 
ing, I washed the old car; polished all the nickel caps, clocks and flasks. Then I fixed up 
a party with a couple of (nice girls) and another nice fellow for a trip to Pinetop Inn for 

dinner, and after that-At 7:30 the guvnor had a business call and took the car. Deuce! 

Devil! 


Round Three. 

Went to see a show. In the second act a girl came out with her evening gown held up by 
two camel hairs. Went seven times to the same show thereafter before I discovered that 
the camel hairs were piano wires. Darn! Damn! 

Round Four. 

While at my country cousin’s I secreted myself in the bushes near a spot where the girls of the 
Realart Dancing School were accustomed to come on this particular day for their afternoon 

dancing class. They came-Lo and behold! —but—they did the Dance of the Eskimos. 

Heck! Hell! 

B — - B 


Phil: I heard you talking with your girl for 
hoursjast night over nothing. 

Bob: But we were talking over something. 
Phil: Gwan. How do you get that way? 
Bob: Sure. We were talking over the 
telephone. 



Makk: I don't think I shall tell you of the 
story about the girls stocking and the run on the 
bank. 


Jayne: Oh. Why Makkie? 

Makk: Because it looks to me like a bum 
yarn. 


Even As You and I 

With pipe, with glass, *tis thus we pass 
The hours of greatest pleasure, 

By glowing light of fireside bright 
We talk and smoke together. 

For maidens fair we have no care. 

We live our lives without them, 

To them we’ll drink, yet laugh, to think 
How much it costs to keep them. 

What use have we for such as she, 

To us she is no treasure, 

With glass, with pipe, but with no wdfe 
We’ll journey on together. 

(Married the first year out) 

— B - 

, Historical Characters I Have Loved. 

J. Caesar—He took thirty-two cuts before he 
was busted out. 

Cleopatra—She hugged the asp to her bosom, so 
maybe a poor asp like me would have 
a chance. 

Nero—He was a hot violinist. 

Herod—He sure knocked off* the babies. 

Antony—He turned a wicked Brute into a hot 
dog. 

Marie Antoinette—She lost her head in an 
argument. 
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Mimi: My hair dresser always helps me flirt. 
Jiji: In What Way? 

Mimi: She gives me a permanent wave. 
















Herpicide: Will the coach be given a letter? 

Japalac: Certainly. Didn’t he make the 
team? 

B - 

Limen: What made that factory move like 
that? 

Lyman: Oh, perhaps, the night shift. 

— B — 

Gobbs: Why do you always insist on read¬ 
ing about electricity? 

Gibbs: I enjoy light reading. 

— B — 

Freshman—Try Valspar if you want to pour 
over your books. 

— B — 

No, Eleanor, the Willow Walk is not a dance 
step. 

— B — 

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 18 

HAT’S all this we hear about too many 
men going to college now-a-days; 

that they are walking the streets 

nights looking for homes? Now isn’t this a 
terrible set-back to those faithful deciples of 
Horatio Alger and R. L. Barbour to find that 
after they have most conscientiously followed 
the doctrines taught in “Sink or Swim” etc., 
and have at last arrived at Harvard, Podunk 
State, (or whatever it may be) that the only 
place they can find to study is under a street 
light on the corner of Main and Swibo Sts? 

— B - 

FTER aimless wanderings through the 
present political situation we have come 
to the conclusion that he who reads the 
Republican advertising mediums will vote that 
way, and he who reads the Democratic will vote 
also according to the family tree; but he who has 
read both will probably go fishing when the 
great day comes. 

— B — 

OW is the time to burn your leaves—and 
your neighbor’s picket fence. 



Klim: Well, I’ve made a lot of money, and 
I aint been caught working yet. 

Klam: What sort of a business do you run, 
anyway? 

Klim: Bootlegging. 

/ 

— B — 

One swallow does not make a summer. 

But several good swigs might make a fall. 

—Bison 

— B — 

Bellhop, (after guest has rung for ten min¬ 
utes): Did you ring, sir? 

Guest: Hell, no! I was tolling; I thought 
you were dead! 

—Bison 

— B - 

“Didju git burnt much at thelake, Marne,huh? 
“Nope, I had Unguentine with me.” 

“Oh, I always heard them Swedes was heavy 
lovers.” 
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She: Your lips are nice. 

He: I warn you not to talk about anything that may 
be used against you later. 

—Brown Jug 

— B - 

Prof: What’s Darwin’s theory? 

Stude: Monkey business. 

—Pheonix 

' — B - 

Prof: What is an oyster? 

Stude: An oyster is a fish built like a nut. 


1925: I wonder what makes my eyes so weak. 
1926: They are in a weak place. 

- B - 


—Ghost 


Warden, to condemned prisoner: Will you help us put 
up the gallows? 

Prisoner: I’ll be hanged if I will! 

—Juggler 

— B — 


“Will you have something with your dinner, sir”? 

“Yes, that little blonde over there in the corner.” 

—Judge 


Early Showing 
of 

English Overcoats 

Made in England by 

Joseph May & Sons, Ltd. 

of Leed and London 

Cloth used in these swagger coats is from the 
famous scotch looms of Aderdeen, Perth 
and Galshiels. 

Manhattan Shirts Mallory Hats 

Allen Schmidt & Co. 

217-219 Genesee St. Opposite City Hall 

UTICA, N. Y. 


The Hardest Man 

to fool on his clothes is the College 
Man. 

This business is run by a 
college Man who has a college 
man’s idea of clothes. Here you’ll 
find what you want. 

WICKS & GREEMAN, 

Utica’s Great Men & Boys’ Store 
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BANTER 


PIOTROW’S 

Men’s Wear - Tailoring 

CLEANING 
PRESSING & 
REPAIRING 


JOHN L. LARSEN 

Heating, Tinning, Plumbing 
and General Repairing 

Terms Cash Phone 256 


Jazz Records 


H. K. VASSAR 

Maple Ave. 


Hamilton, N. Y. 


— B — 

Boy: Ma, must I wash my face? 

Mother: Certainly. 

Boy: Aw, why can’t I just powder it, like you do? 

—Bison 


- B - 

Flapper: Guess I’ll have to start using rouge again. 
Co-ed: Why? 

Flapper: ’Cause the skirts are getting longer. 

—Panther 


— B — 


“They tell me that fellow has money to burn.” 

“He must have got hold of some German marks.” 

—Judge 


Lower Prices 

for 

Maher & Kuppenheimer 

Good Clothes mean a saving in 

cash, and the superior quality 

means an economy in longer 

. 

service. 

Maher Brothers, 

Opposite Hotel Utica 

Utica, N. Y. 


All That’s Electrical 

Electrical Supplies and 
Repairs 

L. A. Galbra 

Phone 3I0-W 


CROWES DRUGSTORE 


Drug Store Needs for the College Man. 

The Rexall Store 
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A pin is sort of a funny thing— 

Yet one is like another! 

They’re always pointed in one direction 
Yet headed in another. 

—Froth 


B — 

“Looks like you need some garters.” 

“Yep. 1 hese are on their last legs now.” 

—Ghost 

— B — 

Woolworth 1: I was out with a college man last night. 
Ditto 2: Oh, that’s nothing. I have a feller who was a 
freshman at Yale for five years. 

—Juggler 

— B — 

Policeman: You’re under arrest! 

Cross-eyed Bimbo: What for!? 

Policeman: You look crooked. 

—Punch Bowl 


— B — 


The Three Great 


PRODUCTS FROM CORN 


Mazda 


CORN PRODUCTS REFINING CO. 
17 Battery Place 
New York City 




GOOD FORM FOR VARSITY MEN 1 


is not so necessary as having the right equip¬ 
ment. 


Why Not You? 


Treman King & Co. n™Y ork 


With the question of the right outfit out 
of the way first, the athlete can devote his 
mind undivided to his proper form. 

Our equipment is the right equipment, 
especially developed with the personal assist¬ 
ance of the leading coaches of the country. 

This year a score of college teams, in¬ 
cluding Colgate, besides hundreds of prep 
schools are using it. 
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BANTER 


J 



process 

dives a 
delightful 
quality that 
cannot be 
duplicated 


mm 8 


For A Smoke 

Every popular brand of cigar or cigarette—AH 
popular tobaccos. 

If your favorite is an odd Brand 

ASK THE MA N—We’ll Get It. 

The John Gates Co. 

“On The Corner” 

Hamilton, N. Y. 


— B — 


Arman: Kerchoo! 

Armette: Oh, dear, I’m afraid my powder made you 
do that! 

Arman (gallantly): Nonsense! I used to take snuff! 

—Pelican 


B — 


Nurse: Well, it’s a girl. 

Father: (with keen foresight): And I just sold the 
porch sw ing this morning. 

—Mugwump 

— B — 


“Hello, old chap, how are you feeling?” 

“Thanks awfully.”- 

—Record 

B — 

She: I wonder what Wir Walter said to the queen 
when he put his coat down for her? 

He: Probably, “Step on it, Kid.” 

—Puppet 

— B - 


Kind Old Lady: I beg your pardon, but you are walk¬ 
ing with one foot in the gutter. 

Absent Minded: So I am: mercy, I thought I was lame! 

—Lampoon 


B — 


Camel Hair Coats and sweaters in the fall 
latest colors. Many new styles. Imported 
Golf hosiery from $2.00 to $6.50. 

Knox Hats and Caps. 

Pigskin Oxfords and Scotch Grain Oxfords. 

Jack MacQueen 
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Black 

& White 

Taxi 

Service 

Hotel 

Martin 

UTICA, N. Y. 

Phone 15 

CARL SCHANTZ, Prop. 


— B — 


He: Your trip must have been fine. I’ll bet you saw a 
lot of queer people. 

She: Yes, but after all there’s no place like home. 

—Pelican 

— B — 

“Ten years ago he didn’t know where his next meal __ 
was coming from.” 

“And now he’s got dyspepsia!” 

—Judge 


Local and Long Distance Moving 

. Large Garage corner of Utica & Montgomery 

Streets 

1 Van 
3 Trucks 
3 Drays 

3 Enclosed Cars for Taxi Service 

HAMILTON CARTING COMPANY 

We Move Anything Phone 185 



— B — 

Margie, have you been smoking? 

No, mother. 

But your breath smells of tobacco. 

Father kissed me goodbye. 

But father doesn’t smoke. 

I know it, mother, hut his stenographer does. 


She: You never think of your footwear, do you? 

He: Naw, that’s the farthest thing from my mind. 

—Brown Jug 

— B — 

Smith: Where did you get that umbrella, Jones? 
Jones: Why—is it yours? 

* —Judge 

— B — 


John C. Hieber & Co., Inc. 

Jobbers 

‘Dry Goods, Underwear, Hosiery, No¬ 
tions and Floor Coverings 

Utica, N. Y. 


ROSARIO RAUSA 

Colgate Shoe Shine Shop 


“How can a man hatch out a scheme? 

“He might set his mind upon it.” 

—Oregon Orange Owl 


Repairing neatly done 
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BANTER 



SHELDON OPERA HOUSE 

The Best in Movies 

“Follow Mio Crowd” 


— B — 

Nit: “It doesn’t take much to turn a woman’s head. 
Wit: “A kiss on the cheek will do it.” 

—Purple Cow 


— B — 

Saphead: “My dear, you are my harbor of love.’ 
Miss Sw'eet: “Well, don’t think of anchoring until your 
ship comes in.” 

—Judge 


PHOTO ENGRAVER/ 

*4 



pert "Makers of 
..ALF-TONES 
W & ZINC ETCHINGS 
and COLOR PLATES 

■** 


Mohawk Engraving Co. 


132 GENESEE ST, 


PHONE 

1220 UTICA,N.Y 


— B — 

Mique: “I hear your roommate has a baby saxophone.’ 
Ique: “Yeh, and it’ll he an orphan soon.” 

—Chaparral 


— B 


“Isn’t Browning inspiring! His meter runs so smooth¬ 
ly.” 

“Maybe he used to be a taxicab chauffeur. 

—Judge 

— B — 

“What are you clipping from that paper?* 

“An article about a woman who was sued for divorce 
for going through her husband’s pockets.” 

“What are you going to do with it?” 

“Put it in my pocket.” 

—Purple Cow 


— B 


“I’ve been robbed of my money!” 

“You should renew your elastics, my dear.” 


—Judge 
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“Do you go to the movies alone, my dear?” 
“Not since I left my husband.” 

— B — 


—Judge 


“I’m often told,” said the flapper, “that I wrote a dumb 
letter, hut I consider it an insult to have it returned from the 
dead letter office.” 

— Tiger 


— B 


“What can I do for you, my man?” 

“I am an old sea dog. Let me have a couple of bones.” 

—Record 


— B 


I’ve heard the singing of a bird. 

I’ve heard a tom cat wail. 

There’s just one thing I’ve never heard: 
The blubber of a whale. 

- B - 


— Chaparral . 


Agatha: 

Harriet: 


Are a crazy person and moron the same? 

No, a crazy person is more-off*. 

—Judge 


— B — 


The 



High Grade 

Candy & Ice Gleam 


Cigarettes & Tobacco 
Come in and see Harry and Jimmy 



FABRIC 

THE CONSERVATIVE ELEMENT IS THE 
FOREMOST ITEM IN CLOTHES DEVELOP - 
ED FOR COLLEGE MEN BY THIS ESTAB¬ 
LISHMENT. WHILE PERFECT CONSIDER - 
ATI ON HAS BEEN GIVEN TO THE 
MODI-1.INC OF THE GARMENTS\ IT 
SHOULD BE UNDERSTOOD THAT THE 
FABRIC VALUE IS OF FIRST IMPORT¬ 
ANCE , BOTH AS REGARDS ATTRAC¬ 
TIVENESS AND SERI ICE POSSIBILITIES. 

FORTY DOLLARS 

AND MORE 

CUSTOM FINISH WITHOUT 
THE ANNO VANCE OF A TR V-ON 
READ V- TO-PUT-ON 

TFIMOnniEY 

5Wo 5t 46th. Street 
NEW YORK 


No. 649 Comics—Oct 


Room: “What was that noise that I heard last night?’* 
Mate: “Must have been my cold breaking up.” 

—Lord Jeff 

— B — 

She: Jack, tell me about yourself. Have you been 
having a gay time in Atlantic City? 

He: To tell you the truth, I haven’t had a dull moment 
since I saw you last. 

—Record 

■ ■ .- . .. - 


An Ounce of Coal Satisfaction 

is worth a ton of talk. 

The first requirement in fuel economy is to 
know your needs; the second is to know where 
to get the kind adapted to your needs. 

Leland Coal Co. 

































32 


BANTER 


4^"'TRIANGLE TEA SHOPPE ^ 

The place to get what you want like YOU 
want it. 

Service a la carte 

Phone 114 No. 1 Hamilton, Street 


“If It’s Made of Rubber, We Have It’* 

Sheep-Lined Overcoats, Rain Coats and Oiled 
Clothing. 

Also a complete ’ine of lined and unlined Dress Gloves and 
Automobile Gloves. 

4 Buckle Overshoes and Rubber Footwear of al' kinds 

Ailing Rubber Company 

Auto Supplies Rubber Goods Sporting Goods 

92 Genesee Street - - Utica, N. Y. 


Maiden: (to steward):—Oh, there is my fiance on the 
pier! I wonder if I could go down and say good-bye to him? 

Steward: I am afraid not, madam. The boat leaves 
in two hours. 

—Pelican 


B - 

Bill: Hey Jack, did you pass Shakespeare? 

Jack: No, were you expecting him? 

— Tiger 


— B 


“Say Jim, do you know why they call those instruments 
violins?” 

“No, Bill, Why?” 

“’Cause that’s the name for ’enj.” 

—Record 


— B — 


Dauber: Brushem paints some very realistic work, 
doesn’t he? 

Kanvass: Yes. Last March he painted an apple and I 
heard someone today say it was rotten. 

—Judge 


— B - 


F. 0. CHURCH 

Colgate University Supply Store 

I'm on the job and expect to be able 
to supply all your needs in School Sup¬ 
plies, 'Banners, Stationery and the 
thousand and one things the boys use. 


Carl W. Baum 

Successor to 

Carl Baum & Son 

Tailor - Men’s Wear 

Sweaters Sweat Shirts Sport Coats 

and Vests 

Dutchess Trousers 

10c a Button—One Dollar a Rip 
























The National Hamilton Bank 


Deposits Over $1,200,000.00 
Assets Over $1,500,000.00 


EVERY BANKING SERVICE 

























A Fall coat that shines in 
the rain! 


^Scotch Mist! 

All-wool, porous as any all- 
wool garment, yet dry in the 
wet. The trick’s in the weave 
backed by a proofing process. 
Fall weights. Winter weights. 
A great variety of Scottish 
mixtures. 


* Registered Trademark. 


SPECIAL “SHOPPING SERVICE*’ FOR ORDERS BY 
MAIL. 


Rogers Peet Company 


Broadway 
at 13th St. 


“Four 

Convenient 

Comers’* 


Herald Sq. 
at 35th St. 


Broadway 
at Warren 


Fifth Ave. 
at 41 st St. 


NEW YORK CITY 























